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THE WOODWELE.

I hear you In the orchard bid in clouds of
nnlA flnwAt

I hear you tapping, tapping, busy woodwele
in my tree:

My heart is glad to hear you In this golden
morning hour.

Tour tapping is you can not know how
sweet a sound to me.

Oh, tap, tap;tap, tapl
The old man hears you, and he Hits head as

white as snow,
And dreams he is the passionate heart of

llfty years agol
The glad church bells were ringing then as

they are ringing now;
The orchard was in bloom, and there was

Sunday in the air;
My dear love's face was sweeter than the

blossom on the bough,
Twas bluest May time in her eyelids and

her golden hairl' Oh, lap. tap; tap. tap. tap!
We leaned, together, lips to lips; we heard,

but Ann id nntM&
A woodwele 'twas not you, friend tapping

in that anDle tree 1

Although 'twas Sunday, still, I thought, no
Sabbath breaker he:

And though y is Sunday, too, no Bab--
bath breaker you;

Ton can not break, but you can make, a holy
day for me;

Tour tapping crowds my trees with bloom,
ana nus my sues wita oiue.

Oh. tniL tun: tiin. taD. taot
I bear you, and my cheek is flushed: my but

ton hnl R irnr '
I stride erett-wh- at need have I of any staff

Oh, woodwele, with the laughing note, I feel
my heart beat fast.

My eyes are dim, my cheek is wet, my head
grows white again:

Tori remember, in the light of that long
vanished past, -

Vlnw klnill lit".. ka ABlr With mA. B AW Bard
. with better men.

Oh, tap, tap; tap, tap. tap!
For those church bells, that orchard bloom,

that woodwele in the tree.
And all that plighted happiness have kept

My dear love's eyes are faded and her face is
wrinkled now,

And all the golden color changed to silver
in her hir: ,

But when she smiles ah, then you see the
blossom on the boagh;

And when she speaks, you feel a sense of
May time in the air I -

Oh, tap, tap; tap, tap, tap!
Through all disgu se, my dear old wife, be

lure 1 see and know
The pretty maid who loved a poet fifty

-

Canton.

THE "WOGGLYBOB."

An Old Settler Tells His Grandson
About the Awful Beast.

A grandson of the old settler, a lively
ld from Monroe County, is

visiting at his grandfather's. On one
of the recent warm days the old settler
had been busy for an hour or two watch-
ing his wife getting a spot ready in the
garden for early peas, and finally sat
down on the south side of the barn to
net ' T.ittla T'.ilo rr fn a wKn

had failed, after persistent efforts, to
drive the family cat in tinder a deadfall
he had riersred up out of the washtub be
hind the woodshed, went over ' and sat
down beside his grandfather. "Grand-pop- ,"

said he, "did you ever kill a ele-
phant?" '

The old settler looked down over his
spectacles at the boy. - ",

'No I didn't,"
"Well," said Peleg, "you've killed

tigers, havn'tyou,grandpop?" - r

"Taggers," replied the .old settler,
refilling his pipe and looking at Peleg
in mild amazement, taggers is curious
critters, an' to kill 'em it takes a feller
that's got plenty o' ammunition, an' a
gun with a bar 1 th't's very stout an'
very long. Taggers is a' most ez big ez
ahe side o' that hen house yonder, Peleg,
an so red th't ye kin see em a railed or
more, so ez 'tain't no credit to a feller
to plug one on 'em."

'Tigers hain't red, grandpop," said
Peleg. "They're streaky, and they
haihT much bigger than a pig. I seen
a tiger once in a show."

"Them shows th't's goin' 'bout the
country is bad things, Peieg," said the
Did settler, with a frown of disapproval.
"They give ye wrong idees. Boys that

.goes to shows doift think nothin' o'
eontradictin' their good ol' gran' pops,
iriA I'uo hnarrl Aforkha flint, erimv vor
tpeakin' on had a wogglybob with it,
too, an mebbe that were streaky. Wat

' kind of a critter did they pass off on ye
rur a woggivDOD, jreiegr

They didn't have none, grandpop,'
. said Peleg.

"Did ve ever see a pictur' of a woe--
rlybob, Peleg? But I mowt know ye
aidn't 'thout astin' ye, fur the last one
th' were in the country were extincted
long More pnorygrapnin' were ever
thort of, an' th' wasn't no picture ever
took o' one. That's onfortnit, too, fur
they'd be cur'ous things to look at now

- A full grow'd wogglybob stood
(even foot an' an inch high,'' an' unly
two feet o'that were legs. But he didn't
mind it a bit 'cause his legs was short,
fur he had two sets of 'em, one set fur
ralkin' an' one set fur swimmin,' bein'
bight in all. His body were ez square ez
l shoe box, cept on the top an bottom.
that is, if ye could say that th' were any
top or bottom to a wogglybob, fur w'en
he were swimmin the top oi mm was
the bottom, an' w'en he were walkin
the bottom of him were the top. The
iwimmin' side run to a sharp p int, like
lite keel of a row-boa-t, an' trie
lide of him was kinder roundin', like
the bottom of a sap trough. He was
covered all over with stiff hair that
ituck straight out like porkypine's
Quills, 'cept on the tip o' the keel side
in' the round o' the 9ao trousrh side.
ahich was both ez bare as a tellygraph
pole. His four swimmin' legs was like
a snattDin torkle s. and w en he wer' on

" bis walkin1 legs, the swimmin' ones laid
. down flat 'longside the keel. His four

walkin' legs was like a painter's, and
w'en he were on his swimmin' side his
walkin' legs laid down fiat 'longside the
sap trough. He could raise the fotir
legs he wa'n't usin', though; an'
er ly did w'en he were mad, so that
to see a crazy ol' wogglybob
in' through the woods like
painter, with four big snappin torkle's
claws riz in the air on his four upper
corners, were a sight to do yer heart
good. The Wogglybob's head were
p'int in nat'rai hist'ry th't none o' the
books hain't got nothin' about. It were
sot on top of a long neck, an', were
shaped just like a big sledge hammer.
The neck were fastened on hinges where

the shoulders, an' the animal
sonld swing the head up an' down an'
give a whack with it that'd ha' made
six-fo- ot blacksmith's helper go off an'
hang hisself. The only use th't the
woeelybob had fur hammerin' was
fetch his head down agin a perjectin'
tump tbat stuck out a foot or more
his chist.' That lump, sonny, were the
butt eend o the wogglybob s tail, an'
nobody never see the tip eend o' the tail
till tho lump were whacked. The tail
were hid inside the wogglybob, an'
were the weapon he used in bringin'
down his game. He only had one eye,
an' that were a big un, sot right in the
middle o' his head, an' ez long ez
were in his head he couldn't turn it
look to neither one side nor t'other.
But the eye weie fastened onto the eend
of a " sinner th't were wound up in the
wogglybob's skull like a twisted spring.
He could ontwist that spring w'enever
he wanted to, an' it'd shoot in the
an' carry the eye up with it clean above
the trees, if the wogglybob wanted
take a good look 'round the country.
WVii tho eye wore sent out on picket
duty like that, It could : ba turned
ait iHUleU to MO ovei-- w'ch w,v,

..Viieu M 8ia fcVia t tfvwg

straight ahead o' the wogglybob, so'l
he could turn it around corners an' set
how the land laid 'fore he ventured on
his way. The eye glittered an' glared
so th't in the night time, w'en it were
sprung up out'n the woods, it'd shins
like a house Wall, with this
kind of an eye the wogglybob didn't
have no trouble to spy out his game,
an' then he'd steal onter it like a cat.
He'd back up to it 'fore the game
know'd it, an' we'n he were ez nigh ez
three foot to it, whack! 'd come the
hammer head down on the hump on
the chist whar the but eend o' the tail
were, an' thffc'd knock out the hull
length o' tail that were hid inside the
wogglybob, an' it'd slide like a flash o'
lightnin' inter the game, wuther it were
a deer or w'at it were, an', bein' ez
hard ez iron an' sharp ez a skewer, it'd
go through Mr. Deer like a buckshot
through a bar o' soap.

"I ben a callin' the wogglybob he, but
it were unlv the she one that done the
huntin'. The he one were a lazy var-
mint, an' laid in his den w'ile his mate
went out an' fotched in the provender.
Natur' had rigged up the wogglybob so
cur'ous that the she one couldn't git at
the game she- ketched till she had
carted it to the den whar the he one
were waitin' fur hur, an' thar's whar
the buck wogglybob had the bulge on
his wife.

"The sap-trou- side o' the she wog-
glybob opened on the bend jist like a
pea-po- d, or like a big clam shell. The
halves o' this trough was bone an inch
thick, an' w'en tho wogglybob were
huntin', these jaws was open. Soon ez
she killed her game she scooped it up
in the trough, an' the jaws come to-

gether with a 6nap. A stout bone on
one half o' the trough slipped inter a
slot on t'other side, jist like a bolt, an'
thar the game, w'atever it mowt be,
were locked up in the trough ez snug ez
if it had been stowed in a spring-loc- k

trunk. An' tne Deauty oi it were, tn
wa'n't nothin' could unlock that trough
an' get the game out, 'ceptin' one of
tne wogglybob at bum in the den. On
the eend o' his snout were a thin bone
th't stuck tip like a hoe's tusk. That
bone fitted inter a keyhole in one side o'
tne nuntin wogglybob s game trougn,
jist over the bolt, an' ez soon ez she
got hum with her load tne feller tbat
carried the key'd slip it in the lock, an'
the bolt'd fly back ez slick ez could be.

"Wuil, sonny, 1 tackled my rust wog
glybob w'en I were unly fourteen years
old. . We lived forty miled back in the
woods, an one day my pop tol' me to
cut sticks fur one-legg- ed Jake Gobies,
three miled an' a quarter away, an'
borry his auger, an'
to look out fur wogglybobs.

"Jf ve let a wojrglybobgit away with
ye,' said pop, ril tan ye within an inch
o' yer life,' said he, an' I knowed he'd
do it - - - - ' -

"I cut over to Jake's all risrht. bor- -
ried the auger, an' were nigh on to half
way hum, we' en I thort Va lay down
nnder a tree an rest. VV He 1 were
layin' thar a sneekin' ol' wogglybob
sneaked up, an' 'fore I know'd it scoop-
ed me inter its trough, and snap went
tne lock onter me. lae lust tbmg 1
thort of were the lickin' I'd sit if that
animal got away with me, an I begun
to beller. I had plenty o' room inside
the wogglybob, but it were darker than
midnight in a thunder storm." I knowed
by the cburnin 1 were rnttin' tn 1 1
were bein' lugged to the wogglybob's
den, an' th't if I didn't' git out o' thar
somehow I'd hef to heve-- a fight when
the trough were unlocked that'd be a
leetie more n 1 could Handle. All
of a sudden' t I thort of the auger.
an' that very second I begun to bore in
the bony bottom o' that trough. I soon
got a hole through, but I couldn't tell
whar the lock were, so's to git a hole
down to the bolt and slide it. I kep' on
borin' an' borin' till I got a hole three
inches big, an' I had hopes o' gittin' one
big enough to crawl out of an give the
animal the slip. Purty soon the wog-
glybob 6topped. Then I see a light
streakin' through the hole I had made,
an' the nex' second a reg'lar blaze o' fire
popped up through it, and the
inside o that animal were lighter th n
the Fourth o' July at noon. Ye see,
sonny, the wogglybob had begun to no-
tice th't sumpin were goin' on out o'
common, an' had shot its eye down
around thar to see w at the circus were.
The eye found .the hole, an' popped up
inside, mucker n ligntnm l see tne
spot whar the bolt were by the light of
the eye; but another scheme struck me.
an with one slosh o my lack-kni- fe I
cut the sinner that held the eye plumb
in two, an' the eye dropped on the bot-
tom o' the trough an went out like a
candle in the wind. I were in the dark
agin, an' now the wogglybob, havin' no
eve to see, tumbled an rolled an
bounced around 'like a ton o' rock
slidin' down a mountain, an' howled!
Jeewhiz, Peleg, How that wogglybob
did howl. In the tumblin' an' pitchin'
the lock on the. trough broke. The
jaws flied open, an' out I rolled. It
didn't take me long, sonny, to hammer
the life out'n tbat'eritter with stuns an'
clubs, an' I got bjim all safe an' sound
with the augur, fan' I didn't git no
lickin'." '.

Little Peleg's eyes were bigger
than the button .on his grandfather's
old coat when the old settler finished.
Before he could put the questions that
he was plainly loaded with, his grand-
father said:

"Yender goes Bill Simpson, Peleg. I,
think he' 8 goin' out to look at them rob-bin- 's

nests long the creek. I guess th'
hadn't no objection to yer goin' with
him, sonny."

Peleg started. The old settler called
him back. "An' say. Peleg," said he,
"w'atever ye do, don't mention any
thing to yer gran'mammy 'bout 'wat I
ben tellin' ye. She were skeert most
to death by a wogglybob w'en she were
a gal, an' to mention the name o' one
to her now would throw her into fits, an'
I would'nt hev M'riar get a fit fur two

Ed Mott, in N. Y. Sun.
PASTEUR'S RABBITS.

How the Famous French Savant Obtains
His Hydrophobia Virus.

The operation of inoculating the rab-
bits is done in the following way: A

healthy rabbit is placed on a board ly-

ing on his abdomen; his hind legs are
fastened to two lateral pegs, and the
same is done to the fore paws. The

a hair is cut off his head to the extent oi
about n. Chloroform is given
until the animal is quite insensible. A
clean incision. is made lengthwise with
a sharp bistoury, previously dipped in
solution of carbolic acid. The lips oi
the wound are kept apart with an eye
speculum oi dilator, any blood is mopped

a up with fine blotting paper dipped in
carbolic-aci- d solution, and. a revolving
trephine is placed perpendicularly on

to the bone; in a few turns a small disc oi
bone of about the size of a threepennv
piece is cut through, and extracted with
a curved needle, also disinfected. The
dura mater is thus exposed. A tin
Pravaz needle is then inserted under the
membrane, and two or three drops of

it strong virus solution is injected. Tht
speculum is removed, the skin sewn up.
the ligatures undone, and the rabbit
allowed to come to, and is placed in hie

it cage. On the seventh day the rabbit
to begins to feel the effects of the inocu

lation, and dies invariably on the tenth
day. Two rabbits are thus inoculated
every day, and two die every day,
that a supply ol virus is kept up for in

London
Lancet.

to Application for divorce has been
made by a Lewiston (Me.) oouplo, who.
it is said, did not exchange words for
nearly a quarter oi a cututiry, until a
month r. They lived In tho ku1i
hsuia au 11 wAUa,

THE "GLORIOUS FOURTH."

Thoughts, Serious and Facetious
Incident Thereto.

The Day as Viewed from Many Stand-Poi-

—The Spartan Mother—"Young

America" Let Loose—The

Picnic.

[Original.]

HE FOURTH of
- II July is again at

hand the plain, unvar-
nished 'Fourth." To
every native-bor- n or
naturalized citisen of
this great and glorious
land of the brave and
home of the free-bor- n ea--

rle, there is no day in the calendar fraught
with so much and po diverse interest.
There is no use talking, the Fourth ol
July double-discount- s any thing in the
line of a holiday yet familiar to the
American mind. It is on the Fourth of

July only that the American heart makes
its most formidable demonstrations of
patriotism and "shows up what itran do."
And the American heart, by the way not
to apeak boastfully ia capable ol consid-

erable. All it wants is a chance; and that
chance the Fourth affords.

The Fourth presents as many different
phases as the moon, according to preju-

dices, favorable or otherwise, through
which it is observed, and these depend large-

ly upon the age, nerves and property in-

volved of the person conducting the ob-

servation. Some, it must be confessed, do
not possess tbat patriotic spirit which
should temper their judgment. Many, it
is possible, look upon the national day as
a necessary evil as grievous as the re-

turn of a lady's birthday alter fort, j; some
hail its approach aa the harbinger ol ex-

quisite delight the glad tidings ol great
joy; while many, it is probable, diligently
strive to persuade themselves that it is a
blessing in disguise, deluding themselves
with the fanciful Idea that somewhere in
this holiday there lurka an indescribable
pleasure which only the continuous "fin'
of "squibs" and other distracting agents
prevent them from discovering. To such
as thus make a chimera ol Fourth of July
joya, it is scarcely necessary to remark
that their expectations are never realised;
the delusive vail of powder --smoke and sul
phurous odors scarce ever rises sufficiently
to reveal the hidden joys or dispel the
Clusion.

To those who look upon this glorious
anniversary merely as an aggravated
outbreak ol feeling and It is
probable that no class, is more conspicu
c us than mothers. The regulation Ameri-

can mother, it may be said without ex--

acareration. looks upon the J" ourth aa a
terror, a sort ol epidemic ol punk, Pow
der and disfigured small-boy- or an im- -

personated destroyer of youth, sizzling
with hot breath nnd red rockets,- going
about with "nigger-chasers,- " and hor-

rible gun-wad- s, seeking small-boy- s to de-

vour. The average female's conception of
the instruments of destruction used by
this it can not be de-

nied, are somewhat vague; she does not
know whether it be punk or gun-wad- s

that, constitute the most formidable
demolishers ol boyish thumbs and ears,
or whether it be "squibs" or "torpe-

does tbat most insidiously puncture
the youthful flesh and despoil the
comeliness of the - childish coun-
tenance, but she has an idea that
any " ol the fiery mediums through
which the exuberance of the Young Ameri-
can finds vent are wretched abominations,
likely to "go off" at any moment, and she
abhors them accordingly. In this, it must

with chagrin, the American
mother does not entertain that noble aad
unselfish devotion to country that actuated

THE SPARTAN MOTHERS.

who held it to be grand for their offspring
to lose their ears, fracture their limbs,
epill their blood, and in extreme cases,
even get killed, and be brought home on
shields (for they didn't use shutters in
those days) dead dead for their country.
Mothers at the present day have entirely
eschewed the fascinating pleasure of glad-
ly letting their sons die even on the
Fourth. ' What is true ol American

is largely true ol American lathers.
The primitive love ol country seems to
have waned in the human heart. That
grand and heroic devotion to one's native
land, which, in the days ol traditional
poetry and song, prompted men to yield
their lives on the altar oi their country,
to hew their ways into the thickest of the
fight, and there, sinking exhausted in pools
ol blood, give up the ghost at the shrine ol
patriotism, or mow a swath through
battling columns and die protecting the
body of a fallen chiei or king is no longer
emulated by fathers in real life, in their

rn persons, nor is it looked upon with
especial favor by them when exhibited by
sons; indee-l- , in most cases, it appears to
have become distasteful to fathers to see
their sons' shoot off their ears and maim
themselves in workine off, with cannon and
crackers, the wild frenzy of their patriotic
devotion.

Old maids and old bachelors two classes
of people totally unlike and yet in whom
there appears a strange analogy are,
equally, with fathers and mothers, averse
to Fourth-of-July- The explanation
(heir disaffection probably lies in the

a fnctthut their temperaments won't stand
the racket.

To tell the truth, the pleasures of Fourth
of J uly seem, to the greater part of the
race, idealistic and illusory; there is a sort
of effort to get some fun out of what isu't
A bit funny. It is like fooling with an
electrical machine. So that the only por
tion of the population to whom the
i'ourth of July comes with real unadulter-
ated delight is the young and this means
especially

THE BOYS.

Christinas is more properly the girls'
holiday, but the Fourth eminently belongs

it to the boys. There is no doubt that
the Fourth of July "Young America
finds a Iullnes8 of joy an illimitable, ab-
sorbing satisfying pleasure that known
no counterpart. That this joy is peculiar

so to and inseparable from the day itself
manifest from the fact that there is not
cent's worth of fun in tiring
the day utter the Fourth, and the only
enjoyment that attaches to it a week
so he'ore ia in anticipntion of the
,nS joy to come. This anticipation is like
triat whiuli precKdM a pliic or a school
vhrntinn, mil innaiiilljJ tn liiu
foirkuMdrtltk

There never was a boy yet in the full
vigor of a boy's tireless physical possibili
ties who did not wish "by got," that to
morrow waa going to be the Fourth, and
who did not wish further that every day
for a week was going to be a "Fourth,"
making a sort of series ol parental "terrifl--
cations" and juvenile hilarities. (It is
scarcely necessary to remark that there
never was a parent ho did not heave a
sigh and thank his or her stars that the
Fourth waa safely over.) If soma boy
could have been a boy from the first
Fourth ol July celebration up to this one--

hundreda&tid-tent- h recurrence of the na
tional patriotic convulsion, it is perfectly
safe to assert that that boy would have
lost not a single iota of his joy in the cele
bration, and would come up fresh and
smiling (if he hadn't got killed off) to this
anniversary, as ready and eager to "ram
down," "touch off," etc., as he was the
first day he ever "let one go oft in his

hand."
Notwithstanding

our ancestors are
wont, to tell us
that they knew
nothing of fire-

crackers and torpe-
does, but used to
amuse and maim
themselves with
anvils and blunder-
busses, or flint-
locks, while the
mailer children

amused themselves
with slices of ginge-

r-bread and
lumps of brown
sugar; we are prone
to believe that ther
must have known
something of the
joys that lie coiled
up in a pin-whe-

or, at least, if these
were foreign to
their acquaint
ance that they
must have found
joy somewhat like
that of the modern
boy, who, at two
a. m. ol the morn'

'irig ol "the glorisr.r. ous," stealthily
climbs the staircase to the village church
belfry and, with a hall dozen companions,
startles the slumbering town with the dis-

cordant peals of the cracked bell, and
then flees with precipitate haste and
boisterous laughter, to hide away, and by
and by venture back again to wake the
echoes, growing bolder and bolder when
no one comes, until at last, with perfect
unrestraint, he shivers the air until the
sun comes up, and, by rousing to life ol
day the village people, dispels the fun that
consisted solely in the mischief. Our an--

I castors enjoyed this sport; so did we; so
d0 our boys now, though in the city they
are mostly deprived oi ic

In another respect the Fourth is great,
It ia the

DAY OF PICNICS.

The writer remembers such a day. The
Sunday-scho- ol the one that Jones be-

longed to was going to have one. Mrs.
Jones said:

"Now, Jonesie. dear, we'll go and take
the children it'll bo such a nice change for
the little loves." :

Jones agreed, and said "picnics were his
strong-hold.- "

So they got up at five o'clock in the
morning, got the children out on their pins

there were seven, all under twelve vears
and fixed them all up nice.

Jones combed their hair, tied the baby's
sash, put on his white pants and vest,
took the youngest of the tamily incura
brances on his arm and a basket in his
hand with Zachariah hanging onto the
handle; Mrs. J. followed in his wake wil h
a young Jones under each wing and
sweet smile on her face, and they started
for the train, the rest of the young Joneses
skirmishing along the flanks. Mrs. Jones
saw a man running, so she got nervous,
"knew they would be late," and thev all
ran for it.

Arrived at the depot, Jones was hot, the
starch was fading from his collar, - and
thev found tnat the train didn't leave for fit--

teen minutes. They got seated, the chil
dren scattering over the whole side of the
car. Just as Jones had got settled down
to cool and wipe the perspiration from his
brow, and the bell was ringing for the
train to start. Mrs. Jones discovered
that she had forgotten the tickets, Zach
eus was out oh the platform, and Maria
had her finger squeezed in the window.
Jones made a dive tor Zacheus and dis
concerted the pre. vender basket; Mrs,
Jones "hit for" Maria and knocked her
hat out of the window, while Nebuchad
nezzar cried and jumped up and down on a
fat lady's toes. But at last they got ad
justed; Jones snatched Zacheus into the
tram, Mrs. Jones found the tickets in her
hand and Nebuchadnezzar sat down in an
old lady's lap.

When they arrived at the park Jones
got together the basket, the shawls nnd
parasols, with the exceptioa of some they
afterward found at the railroad office in
the city. Mrs. J. took the children in tow,
except three that fled out of the other end
ol the car and got lost in the crowd. As
Jones got on the platform he discovered
Zachariiih balancing on a plank that
crossed the ditch and heard Mrs. Jones
shriek:

"For Heaven's sake, Zacheus, come out
from under that car!"

Jones was never so put out in his
and yelled, with his hair standing on end
and blood in his eye:

"Zachariah, climb out of that ditch, or
I'll tan your infernal little skin," and then
he stood Zacheus on his head for about
minute.

But when they reached the grove and
Jones had got a halter on Zacheus, and
they found a nice shady place where the
sun would strikejsurer than guns in about
fifteen minutes, Jones began to feel easier
in his mind and sat down to view the situ-
ation, just wher somebody had spilled
some lemonade; hat it did not matter

in

ia
a

or

got ripM np, and only swore. Mrs, .Tones
took a napkin ii ml tnailo the gr,i atuln
,n uia aft vutar tor all. it wot ju.r

Then he stood up in the sun to let Mi
pants dry, and said:

By George, Mrs. Jones, fourth or
Juljs ain't what they're cracked up to
Great Scottl there's Nebuchadnes and
he hauled him, heels first, out ' of the lem
onade tub that the Sunday-scho- super
intendent was attending to.

' But tjrey did have a nice, regular picnic
dinner. Mrs. Jones spread the cloth, in the
middle ol which the chow-cho- had depos-
ited itfcelf. Jones made the lemonade
"he waa a regular screamer at that," ha
aid and put a bucket of water around

o lemons. Then he strained the flies out
of the milk and fished the spiders out ol
the ice cream. Then Mrs. Jones made him
put on his coat "to come to the table, ol
course," and they all sat down cross- -
legged and uncomfortable and had a most
delicious feast ol pickles and cake, ice
cream and sardines. When it came time
to go hams Zacheus and Nebuchadnezzar
had run away, and somebody said they'd
gone swimming, which threw Mrs. Jones
into spasms and cold chills into Jones.

But ha set Mrs. Jones to picking up the
things while he went to find the boys.
whom he found all right, except that
Zacheus had burned the knee out ol his
best pants with a "squib," and Nebuchad
nezzar had left his coat somewhere.

They reached the train ten minutes after
everybody else had got there, and had to
stand op all the way home, Jonea with his

back against the door to keep Zacheus
from riding on the platform, while that
hopeful was riding on the other one.

The baby cried all night with the ice
cream colic, and Jones swore he'd never go
to another Fourth of July picnic, "so help
him."

But, nevertheless, he probably wiu.

GOING

A Plain Hint to Wise Young Men with
Sporting Propensities.

The fishing season ia thoroughly in
force at present, and the efficient and ex-

perienced liar emerges from his lair and
takes advantage of the occasion.

Man who is born of woman frequently
goes forth in the morning to the seques-
tered spot where fish are supposed to wait
In anticipation of death.

He sits there patiently all day amid the
mosquitoes and rattlesnakes and anac-
ondas and poisoned nettles and red ants
that chew holes in him and liiardjAhat
crawl into hia boots until he wishes he
was dead; and over him big trees bend,
from the branches 61 which green worms
fall on him and crawl down his spine,
and then he throws a rock at a cow which
is coming toward him, and the rock falls
in a bees nest, and the bees follow him
up and camp on him and dig caves in his
eyes until he stands on his head and howls.

And at night he gathers up the three
inch scrub fish ha has caught and rubs
mud in his ears to take out the bee stings.
and shakes the snakes outofhis pants, and
fishes the lizards from under his collar and
starts for home.

He swears by Saint Bugo that he will
never go fishing again, and he doesn't
until the next time. And then the same old
circus occurs again, and it is followed by
the same stern vow.

Young man, if you must go fishing, use
some judgment. Don't go to the woods or

St.
Louis Whip.

SURVIVED THE SHOCK.
How a Rich Lover Won the Girl Who Had

Jilted Him.
A tall man with a-- somber look on his

face entered Major Mackelvane's private
office, and stammered:

"Major, I have most unpleasant tidings
to communicate; try and nerve yourself?"

"What is it? My house on fire?"
'iXo, Major, worse; far worse. Your

darightei' my dear sir, prepare yourself
your daughter has brought disgrace on
your proud bouse by eloping with the
gardener."

"She has, eh? Take a enrar with me
I'm going to have a holiday. That
gardener Bhe refused three weeks ago
when he was an honored guest, worth
eight hundred thousand dollars, so he dis-
guised himself with a hoe and a straw bat,
and insido of two hours she asked him to
elope with her. I desire to say hurrah."
St. Louis Whip.

The Profit in Fruit.
Brown (to his wife) Did you notice that

old woman on the corner with a basket ol
apples?

Mrs. Brown Yes.
Brown She has stood on that corner

every day for ten years with her basket ol
apples.- - How much do you suppose she ia
worth?

Mrs. Brown H ml A thousand dol-
lars?

Brown No.
Mrs. Brown A hundred thousand?
Brown No.
Mrs. Brown A million? She can't be

worth more than' a million, John?
Brown Not a cent, and she owes tor the

N. Y. Sun.

Worse Than Conscience.
Galveston, Tex., is much infested with

mosquitoes, which are almost aa big
English sparrows, and whose sting causes
the sufferer to imagine that a honey bee
has strolled over an exposed portion of
his body. They make almost as much
racket as a girl playing on the piano.
With this explanation the reader may
comprehend the point of the following:

" What," asked a Galveston
teacher, "is that invisible power

that prevents the wicked man from sleep-
ing, and causes him to toss upon his pil-

low?"
"Skeeters!" shouted the bad boy at the

Texas Siftings.

Galileo Was Dead.
A very dull man, by some chance, sat

down to a dinner given by a circle of as-

tronomers. When the wine began to flow
a he arose and proposed the health of Gali-

leo. A friend pulled his coat" sleeve and
whispered that he waa dead. "Gentle-
men," said the dull man, with moistened
ejros and a tremor in his voice, "my friend
has just conveyed to me the startling
intelligence that Galileo is dead. I move
that resolutions of respect be drawn up
and passed by this body, and a copy of
tbem, toirether with a letter of condolence,

Goodall's
Sun.

No More Swearing for Him.
"You say the trout weighed ten

pounds?"
"Yes, sir; it was the biggest trout I ever

saw."
"And it got away from you?"
"Yes."
"Will you take an oath to that?"
"I'll take no more oaths; I swore enough

about it when it got away." Yonkors
Statesman.

A Natural Conclusion.
Cora (reading) Here's a story of a dog

that knew when it was time to bring the
sharp home by looking at the eloctt. What
kirn! of a dog do you think it wits?

Marrltt (smiling A wutuli-doa- ;,

USEFUL AND SUGGESTIVE.
Rye bread is a common feed for

horses in Belgium and Germany.
The butter supply can be increased

by frequent stirring of the cream.
Blow nn thronph a lamp chimnev.

not down, to extinguish the light with
out danger.

Remember that animals can not tell
yon of their pains. Watch for symp
toms of illness.

The restoration to fertility of im- -
poverished farms may he accomplished I

through the rearing and feeding of live I

stock. Troy Times. I

We have always advised against the I

purchase of incubators of any and every I

kind but the good old hen. ColmarCa
juurai worui.

Manure is as necessary to success
ful farming as an engine to a steamship,
or as fuel to a locometive: and the
amount of discussion on the saving and
use of manures shows that their import
ance is well understood by intelligen
cultivators Western Rural.

Dr. John. H. Jamar, Cecil, ML,
says of "forging" horses: "We sug
gest driving your horse barefooted as a
cure for forging. It succeeded perfect-
ly with us. First use him verv little,
but gradually give him as much work
on tne road as usual. If his feet wea
and become a little tender, put on toe
tips 'half-moo-n shoes,' not over four
inches long. He will not overreach,
and the forging will stop."

Rhubarb, a much despised dish by
many, can be made very delicious if
cooked in this way: Wash it, cut it np
in incn pieces, place in a stone crock:.
over well with white sugar, using no

water whatever, and place it in the
oven to bake about twenty-fiv- e min
utes. In making pies of it use strips
across the top for a change. Even a
change in the appearance of food some
times makes it taste better. Boston
Budget.

All trees and shrubs should be
properly labelled. The labels that come
on the trees from the nursery should not
be relied on, as the names soon wash
off. Sheet zinc, cut in the form of a
long tapering wedge, makes the best
cheap label we know of, being inde-
structible, easily applied,, and can never
injure the tree if rightly put on. This
is done in the easiest possible way by
merely coiling the tapering end around
a small branch several times, and thus
it will yield to the increase of size. The
writing may be done with a common
lead pencil, and will increase in distinct

N. Y. Telegram.

HAY BARRACKS.
The Importance of Having Some Kind

of Protection for the Hay Crop.
Clover is hard to keep in stack. On

well regulated farms there is but little
tame hay but what is more or less
mixed with clover.. When clover is
once fairly established on the farm it is
difficult to keep meadows clear of it.
even if one wanted to. Timothy meadow
will produce more timothy hay to have
one-thi- rd of the crop clover. The latter
keeps the soil loose, mellow and damp,
and the timothy makes heavier crop.
If therefore the hay be one-thir- d clover
it is almost impossible to stack it so it
will keep'successfullv. But hay which
is thoroughly cured and kept safely
is far better for any class of animals, if
it be at least one-thi- rd clover. It is
therefore highly important that farmers
should have some kind of protection
for their hay. A good barn is the best
lor such a purpose. But that is costly.
Sheds or barracks can be made cheaply.
One twenty feet square and twenty feet
high, witn a movable root, will do very
well without boarded- - sides, buch a
barrack will hold twenty tons of hay.
and with a horse fork can be easily
filled twenty feet high.

The cost of a hay barrack of this kind
will be paid for the first year in the bet-
ter keeping of twenty tons of hay. The
roof should be made as light as possible.
so that it can be raised and lowered, as
it is filled or emptied. It should be light
enough so that one man can raise or
lower a corner at a time, at his con-
venience. Without this it will have to
be boarded up, as the rain or snow
would blow under the roof. But if the
roof is raised as it is filled, in haying a
load can be put in at any time, as it is
in a barn, and then it is safe.

And when hay is part clover, as it al-

ways should be, great care and good
judgment have to be exercised to nave
the hay cured just right, and when it is
right, it should go immediately to the
barn or shed, as mixed hay can not be
savedsuccessfully in cock in a rain. So
it is 8 important to have a place
where hay can be stored just as soon as
it is ready. JN early half of all hay cut.
when it is stacked is spoiled. Where
clover is, the water will run in it will
spoil in for some inches all over the
stack, and a considerab'e of a layer at
the bottom is worthless. And when a
stack is opened in winter or summer to
feed, is at the mercy of the weather
which is always ol the worst character
at the wrong time.

Or, if a ou do not like the barracks,
make sheas with stationary roofs. They
can be twenty feet wide and as long as
desired. It should be sloped all one
way, and if covered with boards made
pretty steep. It is best to have the
highest side face the east, as the heavy,
dashing showers seldom come from that
direction. If the hay settles after put
in, it would be better to put on boards
extending front the roof down to the
nay, to protect it. JJes juomes (a.y
Kegxsler.

LEARNING HOUSE-WOR- K.

Advantages Derived by Girls from Serving
an Apprenticeship in the Kitchen.

If mothers educated their daughters
to think "more honorably of house-wor- k.

we would not have so many inefficient
house-keeper- s, but if the mother is effic
ient in the control of her home, she had
rather do the whole than have the
trouble of teaching her daughters, for
getting that this is an injustice to them as
well as to herself, and she can no more
neglect this part of their education than
she can neglect their education from
books: and they should be taught to
understand that to be an adept in the
art of sewing, plain or otherwise, is as

an accomplishment as music and
painting; not that I underrate these lat--
tcr accomplVhments, but I consider the
former as to them, and it seems
strange to me that mothers are so blind
to this most essential part of their
daughters education.

When we contemplate the many un
happy homes made so by the incapacity
of their mistresses, our best instincts
convince us that the training of our
girls is absolutely wrong. I once heard
a farmer's daughter say to her mother
the week before she was married. "I
have never made a loaf of bread or
cake," and she was twenty-thre- e at that
time and her intended was a farmer.
and the mother was well assured that
the daughter would have to be her own
housekeeper.

But even in the case of dividing the
care of the household with servants the
discipline is better when the lady has a
practical knowledge of how things
should be done, and the length of time
required in the performance of certain
duties. If she has a knowledge of these
facts she will be a more kind and pa-
tient mistress.

While I believe that our girls should
be proficient in every department of
hnrning, I think also the,t they should
b taught the importance of serving nn
anurentlcehip in the kitchen at the
(biu9 tirue.ot?i'rmri

PLEASANT WORK.

Why the Washington Fish Reservoir is
Cleansed with Unusual
Immediately in front of the Capitol,

on the west side, is a large fish reser
voir. It is probably sixty feet long by
thirty-fiv- e feet wide on the average, and
is probably eighteen feet deep at the
upper end and fourteen feet deep at the
lower end. It is shaped like an egg, ia

f stone, and catches the surplus
water from the springs beneath the cap- -
ital which supply the inhabitants with
drinking water. An iron spout pours
the surplus water into the reservoir in
a constant stream. There is a large
variety of fish in the reservoir, and lean
ing against the rails which surround it
may be seen, at nearly all times of the
day, a crowd of spectators, for the water
is so transparent tnat the fish may be
seen at any depth. During the past
week a body of laborers were engaged
lor two or three days cleaning out this
reservoir. J be water was turned on
and the fish taken out and placed in
vats. The bottom of the reservoir is
covered with stone and cement, but
on top of tbat was found a mucous, a
slime of mud, moss and leaves, proba
bly three inches deep. - The architect of
the hospital said that during the process
of cleaning the reservoir, although the
worK was very neavy and unpleasant.
none or. the duties about tne Hospital
were performed with greater seal and
pleasure by the workmen. The reason
of this was, he said, that the man who
cleaned out the filth often found a good
deal of valuable treasure in it. Sena
tors and Representatives are often seen
to row dimes and nickles and fancy
buttons and scarf pins into the pool to
see the fish dart after them. The
reservoir is cleaned out about every
three months and there is found depos-
ited at the bottom of it almost a peck of
these little trinkets which are thrown
into it, and occasionally the workmen
receive very valuable "tips" lor their
extraordinary labors. ; un one occasion.
it is said, a diamond ring and three or
four five-doll- ar gold .pieces were found
among tne valuables, xney bad evi
dently been cast into tne pool by nus--

Washington Cor. Chicago Herald.

BOLD ORIGINALITY.

Contracted With the Tiresome Monopoly
of Commonplace Persons.

It is an old story that genins and
madness are nearly allied. Assuredly
they do not often occur side by side, or
in succession, in the same families. The
son or brother of a person who commit-
ted suicide, or was otherwise disordered
mentally, may be a genius. It is no
exaggeration to say that there is hardly
ever a man of genius who has ' not in
sanity or nervous disorder of some form
in his family. In order to go mad or
to De a genius tne person must be origi
nal tnat is to say, must nave a consti
tutional dissatisfaction with things as
they are, and an urgent impulse to get
off the beaten tracks of thought and
leeiing oi wnicn ninety-nm- e persons
out of a hundred go contentedly all
their lives. It is surprising, when we
take notice of it, what pure automata
most persons are. Thev say, think.
feel and do the same things by the same
way day alter day, like so many par-
rots, or just as if they were so many
organic machines. Were any one to
amuse himself by taking train from
London in different directions, and
alighting at so many towns or villages
lltty or a hundred miles from it, about
the same hour ol the day, what would
he observe P He would observe the
cocks and hens going through the same
sort oi cacKiings, ana crowings, and
scratching; the dogs performing the
same Kind oi snunngs, and prowungs,
ana barkings, in exactly the same way;
tne children crawling and squalling.
running, playing and quarrelling in the
same way, and making exactly the same
sort of cries and ejaculations; the men
and women lounging, sauntering and
gossiping, and do ng or saying, inside
or outside their houses, the same things
in the same way. He would observe
the acts of animal and human life, al
though more varied; to be almost
mechanically constant as those of so
many machines, and might, perhaps,
conclude that man does himself more
than justice, or does such little creatures
as ants and bees less than justice, when
he exalts his reason so much above their
instincts. FotiniglUly Review. '

The English court for crown cases
reserved has just decided a curious point
in cnminal law. One man aimed a blow
at another, but missing him struck and
wounded a woman. He was tried for
striking the woman and found guilty by
the jury. It was admitted that he did
not intend to strike her, and that the
blow was purely accidental. The court
sustained the conviction. Lord Cole
ridge explained that the prisoner "in
tended to do an unlawful act, and in
doing it he inflicted the injury. ; The
intent to injure a particular person is
not required." That is, the offense is
made out if the assailant purposely and
maliciously strikes at one person but
hits another.

There are three kisses in the world
of miscellaneous kisses which may be
counted true the kiss the mother light-
ly lays upon her baby's dewy lips, the
kiss tne mother gives her boy as be gos
forth into the world, and the kiss we
press upon the still, pale lips of .the
dead. All the rest are like the straw
berries in tho bottom of the basket to
be taken on suspicion. Chicago Jour
nal.

Madness in cattle was once sup
posed to arise from a distemper in the
internal substance of their horns, and
furious or mad cattle had their horns
bound with straw.

THE MARKETS.
CINCINNATI, June 28.

i 00 & t 75
Choice Butchers 4 00 to 4 75

nnRuviminnn S 65 Qi 4 00
Good Packers 4 10 4 40

6HEEP Good to choice 8 ft 4 K
FLOUH-Fam- ily 8 60 t 4
GHAIN Wl.pat No. 1 red & 19
. No. 8 red & Wi
. Corn No. 8. mixed

Oats No. 8 mixed . S
Rye No. S 59

HAY Timothy No. 1 10 00 10 50
TOBACCO Medium Leaf....... 8 00 7 95

noArt if 8 oo es
PROVISIONS Pork Mess 10 00 10

Lard Prime steam . tlBUTTER. Choioe Dairy 10 12
Ohio Creamery.. - 14 18

APPLES Prime S 75 8 50
POTATOES new, per barrel 2 00 8 25

NEW YORK.
FT.OTTR Stale and Western S3 25 8 60
GRAIN --Wheat No. 2 Chicago t 81

No. t red - 84 c4
Corn No. 2 mixed 33 60
Oats mixed 83 87

tviRK Moss 10 50 10 75
LARD Western steam - 8 4SM

CHICAGO.
FTniTR Wisconsin winter S3 75 4 25
GRAIN W boat No. 8 SDrins:.. 83 - 61

No. 2 Chicago Spring. .......
Corn No. 2 84
Oats No. 2 & iOJi
Rve m ai

PORK Mess 40 45
LARD Steam 8 20 6 SO

BALTIMORE.
FLOTTR Family 83 75 & 4 ISO

GRAIN Wheat No. 2 SI 83
rvim Mixed 43K 44
Oats Mixed ., 84 M

PROVISIONS Pork Mess 10 00 10 50
r.nrd Refined

CATTLE First quality. . 5 25 5 82V4

INDIANAPOLIS.
Wheat No. 2 red 8 7T
Corn-mi- xed SiH

mixed e n
LOUISVILLE.

Flour A No. 1 .....84 00 a 4 m
OHAfN-Wh- eat No. 2 red... t 75

Of)rn mixed OuVeOt B

o( mixed
TOHKmau tr.io a
taAa- U- testa, .tMilitliiiiiMitt Ml 71

Woman's Face.
"What furniture can give such finish to
room, as a tender woman'! lace," asks

George Elliott Not aay, we at happy to
provioea ne rwv ox miis

tempera the tender expression. The pain,
anxious, bloodless face of th coMumptiTa,
or the evident snfferines of th .dvsneDtfcvr -- t & - -
induce ieeungs oi sorrow ana gnei on our

and compel us to tell them of Dr.fart "Golden Medical Discovery," the
sovereign remedy for consumption and
other diseases of the respiratory system aa
well as dvspepsia and other digestive)
troubles. Sold everywhere.

Whbs blacksmiths begin, to strike horse
hoes are turned out faster than ever.

Chicago Mail.

Tn Texas SlfHnat snsveata that thlx la
the season of the maiden all for lawn -
tennis.

Best Goods an Fat in Baaalleet Panels.
The old proverb is certainly true In th

ase of Dr. Pierce's "Pleasant Punrative
Pellets," which are little, sugar-wrapp- ed

parcels, scarcely larger than mustard seeds,
containing as much cathartio powtr as is
done up la the biggest, mostrepulri

pill. Unlike the big pills, however,
they are mild and pleasant in their opera-
tion do not produce griping pains, nor'
render the lxjweli costive after using.

Trbbi are two things a woman likes to
get Into papers her front hair and her
name.

Dzucatb diseases of either sex, however
induced, radically cured. Address, with 10
cents in stamps for book, World's Di"pen-aar- y

Medical Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

Must voiir kitchen fire be of a dissipated
lispoutioa because it goes ont every night!

Fns rmtcrina- - faded and (nr hair to its
original color, use Hall's Hair Benewer.

Dunerers injm mamnnn luwnwn wm sum
a specific in Ayer's Ague Cora.: Try it,. -

Tame Is cheap except throueh the tals
phone. A't Brunswick Frtdonia.

Puusi remember that Gukk's Suxjphu
Boat presents all the advantages of 8ul--
phur Bathfi at a cheap rate. Hux's Hm
ASD WiuaiLSB lira, Black or Brown, 60o..

Thb skeleton man travels on hia iliftm
Indianapoi it Herald.

It affiictnd with Rmo PVm naaTw T....
ThompeonsEyeWaier.DruiKistsaeilit.2jo.

A New York paper says the milk sold in
that city in a 'white lie -

Piso's Remedv for Catarrh is aereeabl
to nse. It is not a liquid or a snnf 50c.

Back Pj.t Kicking a book arent out of
yonr offico. Merchant Traveler.

WOMENrami stislfc, (rvktHhrhs(MtrKltliai urallsr te their sax. akeaM try

Ol II 11 U - THX

ThiamedMix eombinaa Iron wfth gor iinililtonic, ud k faraloabla for Diaaaaea pacmliar M
Women, aad aUvholaadaadeotairnraa. It En-
riches and Pariles the Bleed, Httasnlntes
the Appetite, Strenartaena tea Maeelen aad '

Cloara Uia complexion, and makaauie akin araooth.
It doaa ant blacken the teeth, caoaa headanha, a

' produce eonatipatioB mil ocaer hvm wudUtmms da.
Mas. Minx K. Ooi&im, Stenbermlle,Ohio, aajai-- 1 oaad Bioira'e Iron Bitters for Female Weakneai

with si eat benefit, after banns been treated bj tore
physioiaiia without relief. I now ifil ia better feeeua
loan I have been fat rearm."

Mas. W EL Woods, LebJtMoa. Pshaws: "1
maed Braniw Iran Bitten fcrloaasf atransth frara
noxsir estrone, neaiuv ddv. i couoaoi dbbv
work without Uiie wainahla thdie, sad onrdialtj aa.

lit.
Genuine hia aboe Trade Mark aeol Ien led lines

on wrapper. TaJ&e ne ataar. Made onlr by
BKUWM CHEMICAL On, BaXTlMOttlt. MSX

ELY'S raanAfinUnnriu nil 1 1

unun DALM

I
hotOes JR'
Cream alm and
consider myuif cur YWflRl .2 frVl
ed. J suffered 20
years front catarrh
and catarrhal head-
ache and this is the
firtt remedy that af-
forded lotting relief.

If. X. .niyyinun,
14S Lake Street, Chi-
cago, 1U. HAY-R- E VE if

A particle ta applied Into each noatrll and laasTecabie
to it.e. Prlcc50ct.bymallOT jet drnrgiau. Send for
circular. KLY BBOTUtRS, Drttgsiata,Oweso,M.T.

SCHOENHAIeS
"RENAISSANCE" SOAP.

(CopjrlKht Secured.)
shr e nntiln more nlenalna than a aor. ameera

akin, free from aores. blou-he- a and pimple. We
can sutalT guarantee onr SICltf SOAP Is the be ;

cure for al I diseases of the akin aad scalp mat nits
ever been presented to the pabllc. if ron desire a
drar. hfjilthJuL charmino complexion, use Keni- -
aance" Soap. Price, cents per cake, eoia oj an
leading cl rujrrisM. or a cakes in a nox wiu oe eeu ur
mail on receipt of 7& centa bj -

CINCINNATI SOAP COear AHI I,Sole Manufacturers. Clarelojnattt. Out.

"FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Meat la the wsrM. (Bet the raaalae.ry aaekage kat war Trae-aiarta- a It

No Rope to Cot Off Horses' Manes
ceieormteu "avturBii-- .

JTJ Mil JlKlJUaUK VMIMlM,cn nut be slipped bj hit hone. 8am AT JanW-a-v

pi Haiier 10 any pari oi tne u. b.
free, on receipt of ML. Bold by all
Saddlery. Hardware aod Haraeu
Dealers. Bnectal discount to th
Trade. tw Send for Prlee-LU- t,'

J.Cr LiuTBOUss,Bocbester,N.T.

30,000 CARPENTERS
Farmers, Bntcbers and others CI W CII
nse onr LITE MAKS of M riLUl ,

to file Hand. Rip, Batcher. Sock, Erantna; and a
kinds of :4aws. an thAT rnt better than ctst. Twe
Filers frei) for B. Illustrated etrenlare TBEB. Ad
dress K. BOTH BHQ Maw Oxvoau. Feaa. -

Ciul wstaf All Iti IAIU. I 'IF Coujcn Byrup, Taasescood. Vaa III,
rjs ir.":vr.Z.:::-Jj- i

poNsur.iPT.on
thessasoB of ruse of lbs want Una aad sf leas ebedlas-- .
Bars eesa. sane. IHiit sa sliiit Is mf tslta as IIS safcaer,
UaatlwIU una TWO BOTTLES nss, tootaar vua a Tall
tUBLS TllIATtsl oa tala allien. lo eayaaSirtr. Oisa
awsaaaar.ansriiai OS.T.a.aLOCPal.mfrlaV,a.X,

US eauhforftewaadFer.
ct iiwiNO MACHINES.H 12 Wiirranted Ave rears. Sent on trial

IffleMired. Bay direct and aare Sla
lots. OraranseiTen aa nrenuuma.

Write tat KREB circular with l.onotenU-monial- a

front every State. OKOHGB
a CO., a W.MoBroe8t,Chloeco.

liStfl FACE, HANDS, FEET,
StajsinteH Saartoa7lan?Ur& Marks
UolesrlaMolaV Frackla), Hal Man. Ana,
Black Bk Sean, Betas' 4 ta fciiraiait,

Dr. goH.a,.wyutiaiiii37 A. reari St, Alans:, 1. 1. luclar 1 1 IS.

H' ARTISTS' Eim Lustra aad

Flower ftnpplle. Bend for onr various catalogues.
Mailorders solicited. HOFFaCAJfN BKUh.,WHals aUa-ec-t, Cincinnati, Okie.
IOO OOO ACRKS of OHOIOS "IT A 1172 AO

tUBi '"Vl Books A Graham
Fa'a For Bale on Kasy Terms.

Best aou. well watered.
ups ax d pain phlet rorntsbed free on application to
V. T. IIAAisKX, l&A Washington blL. Chicago.

FAMOUS DEVILED GRABS!
A TMab with the Flavor of tbeOeean Breesea.' Potp in one and two pound cane by IscMenamln A Co
lamptoo. Va. Kept by leading grosses everywhere.

7 A1. Bam plea worth S1 .$9 Hthh. Lines not onderthe horse's feet. Write
laswaram samr ttu iiihju ce. ,at,aa. -

TV:

uriui.1 5r!xt2ux;
EDUCATIONAL.

rHIVKerrrinsniil
In iui7

Inn. Pbiiroiaer. Denial. Medical otters superior adTaaiagiie. Catalogue Ires. Wibs Wu.i.iA Mg, See.
a:w.k.-- b. rwi"to min iritiTlns, fa auvbiitikm8i.ltaae tmf ) M ike mtntik


